52 by the police. He avoided risky adventures that might
result in serious damage, but in cases of real necessity
his courage was unshakeable. He always hated this
pretending and hiding and would have preferred to fight
Eussia with other weapons.
For more than six years he was nameless, because
it was a strict rule of the P. P. S. that members should
not use surnames. Then when one of them was ar-
rested, questioned and tortured by the police, the most
he could betray was that his colleagues were Stanislas,
Ola, Marja, Pietro — never their real names. Pilsud-
ski's party name was Wiktor, though he was also called
Bom and Czartowiec (a devilish fellow). Sometimes he
was Wiktor even on a passport. Many of the party
members knew him as Wiktor, and learned that he was
Pilsudski years later.
Nameless and homeless, he was building the founda-
tions of an independent Poland.
The Eussians frowned on all associations. Every
political group was always in danger of searches and
arrests. Yet in spite of violence and brute force, of
dungeons and knout, the Poles did form various political
parties. The P. P. S. was the special object of persecu-
tion, for the very word "Socialist" was to the Eussian
police like a red scarf to a bull. They were pursued
like wild beasts. In other countries the Socialists were
a recognized party and could have their own meetings,
their own newspapers and magazines, they could send
out street speakers, they could present their own ticket
at elections. None of these things was possible in Eus-
sian Poland. How then spread this new doctrine of the
P. P. S.—independence first, then better conditions for
the working class?
Through the printed word, this being the end of the
nineteenth century.
So the party set to work to organize a scheme to im-
port uncensored, forbidden books and pamphlets, chiefly

